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aftlng with difhonour to your father, and «, 
\uth me; I have confidered every thif 
and find nothing fo likely to fucceedas your 
breaking the matter to him yourfelf • I L 
return in about a month, in the mean time 
if you think it agreeable to write me a lme 
according to the direftion I have fent you, 
it will give infinite pieafure to him who 
never can be other than yours, 

Two Shoes, 

This Letter in a fhort time produc’d the fol- 
lowing from the lovely Fatima. 

Worthy Sir, 

'J'HE uneafinefs of mind 1 have labour’d 
under fince your fuddea turn of gocd 
fortune can better be imagin’d than ex- 
prefs’d ; forgive me when I declare, 1 did 
not know how dear you was to me ’till 
then, I was pleas’d that providence had been 




( 79 ) 


, „ nr J to you, and 1 mourn’d my unhappy 
I . n d concluded all my mifsfortunes were 

laic, ** , r t t v 
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to my father, who was a foe to the 
mans ; but that I am convinc’d was a 
vain thought, Heaven has at length put it 
(in my power to be always yours, but in a 
moll dreadful manner.— In Ihort, my un- 
happy father is dead, and I grieve for him, 
for tho’he was fometimes cruel to others, 
yet he was always kind to me ; I would 
have you delay your vifits to me as long as 
poffibly you can, for decency’s fake, and 
believe me, thro’ all your good or evil for- 
tune, I will be ever faithfully yours, 

Fatima. 

This letter greatly rejoic’d the heart of 
Two Shoes, who now made no fcruple of 
difclofing the whole of his proceedings in 
regard to his amours with Fatima to his 
uncle, and that good man promis’d all in 

his 



